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no one came, only a dog he had not seen before
barked at hixn} scampering round before it too
rushed away.
He went Into his room and the baby was better
and sleeping.
"Why was Rosa crying, then?1' asked Mr.
Mascarenes In wonder, still pale, his voice quiver-
ing In an odd way; his wire, who was angry at
being wakened from the first sleep she had known
for nights5 shrugged and lay down. "How should
I know? It couldn't be Rosa5 for she is sick with
fever and a bad stomach,"
"Fever!" cried Mr. Mascarenes. "She was In a
ball dress."
He told Robert^ and Robert went thoughtfully
away, for he remembered a dress that he knew
was blue5 and he was thinking that Rosa had no
little dog that scampered and barked and rushed
away.
Blanche had often talked to him of that dog.
She wanted a dog so fiercely that she could no
longer bear to go on the maidan and pet other
people's dogs; now she had nothing of her own^
not even Edward.
"And there is this little dog," she told Robert
"He seems to belong to no one^ for Pve never
seen anyone with him,"
"He belongs to a lady in a blue dress/* said
Robert. "She is very sad3 for each time I have seen
her she was crying/'
"I wouldn't cry if I had a little dog/9 said
Blanche stoutly. "But where does she live, for she